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— Lo b a youthful Bard, : am ſeen, 
Yet unacquainted with th? Aonian green: 
An artleſs votary of the ſacred Nine, 

I feel the glimmering of their _ divine; 
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T0 THE RIGHT HONOURABLE | 


COUNTESS or CLARE. 


MY. LADY, | 


Praxur- a heart Sarto 
- ſvith gratitude, to pay even fo ſmall a por- 
Ion of that reſpectful tribute due to your . 

- [Ladyſhip's politeneſs, generoſity, and can- 
dour, as laying the following youthful ef- 
fuſions at your feet. I ſhould juiily incur 
the charge of ingratitude, were I not to 

return you thanks in this public manner, 
for the very polite reception which my firſt _ 
Eſſay met with from your Ladyſhip, and 
that protection, which has procured me fo 
I many diſtinguiſhed Subſcribers. And 
were not your Ladyſnip's good nature, 
(which I am confident will induce. You, 8 
overlook and excuſe the many errors of the 
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fow following poems,) be very well known 

1 ſhould have been very much. afraid tc 
ſubmit them to your peruſal, who, to the 
tineſt imagination have joined the mofl 
penetrating judgment. But as I am per 

|  ſuaded there is nothing more irkſome tc 

vou than the mentioning of thoſe ſhining 

qualities, which are ſo conſpicuous in your in 
Ladyſhip, and have made you the delight n- 
and admiration of your country, I ſhallſ n) 
give a check to my ambition, and preſumq fa 
no longer on your patience, than juſt tof 
declare how ſenſible I am of the honou 
done me by giving leave for this Addreſs 
and to expreſs how ſincerely I am, 


—— 


as 

5 . thi 

| ae Your Ladyſhip's, | | _ 
| ; Moſt Obliged, bx 


Humble Servant, 


5 Trinity College, Dublin, 1797. 


TO TUE _ 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Ir would be affectation in me, as well as 
ingratitude to thoſe perſons, who have ho- 
nour'd me with their Subſcriptions, to de- 
ny the pleaſure I have had in their very 
favourable reception of theſe Poems: 


And the many honourable names pre- 
fixed to theſe efforts of my Muſe, lay me 
under ſuch a future obligation of conduc, 
as ſhall ever make me cautious of forfeiting ö 
the advantages I receive from them, they 
are alſo to me a laſting memorial of that 


N with which, 


Iam your 108 oblige” 


Humble Servant, 


J. c. PUTNAM. 
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ON THE DEATH OF A GENTLEMAN. 


Aburtekb TO Ks BROTHER, | 
Th | 
* War mould we ſtop the 1 tear? | 
Why blaſh to weep for one ſo dear? | 
O Muſe of ſoothing voice and lyre, 
| One tributary verſe inſpire. | : 
5 t ; 
D * | Your brother ſunk into the grave, \ 
I Would live could worth or virtue ſave; * 5 
But death's dread darts at random fly, 7 * | ; 
- My friend! thou, too, wert born to ä : . | 5 
_ III. 9 
: | . 5 Enough the good his abſenee mourn, 
And breathe their ſorrows o'er his urn, 5 
7 With patience then your loſs endure, _ | / 


Which ſoothes the woes it cannot cure. 
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TO THE 

4 Gentlemen of the College Corps. Wl 
| HUMBLY INSCRIBED wo: = 


A 
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A 


= CAPTAIN BROWNE. 
| rs v2 | a 
W ITH thee in ſofter ſtrains I've play'd, 
Harmonious in ſome neighb'ring ſhade, 
Where earth her richeſt verdure pours, 


a fl ft A = — 


Beneath the myrtle-woven bow'rs; 
Or, beſide ſome lucid ſpring, 
O''er banks of blooming violets ſing. 


But let us bolder ſtrike the lyre, 
And to thoſe noble youtlis aſpire, 
Who foſter'd by the laure'd Nine, 
Now leave Minerva's hallow'd ſhrine, 


„ — — AM 


And 


ad 


JUVENILE rokus. | 
And glitt'ring bright in martial pride, 2 
Amidſt the fiery ble ride. 

Your Country's claim when firſt you bear, 
(A claim ſo grateful to each ear;) 
A ſudden joy diffuſive ſpread, 
By valour urg d, by wiſdom led, 
Forth came you all—and offer'd free, 
A phalanx firm to LIBERTY 1 


But ſtateſmens* views, profoundly great, 
Whoſe ey es, all- ſeeing, meaſure fate, 
Decreed that you ſhould ſtill remain, I” 
Where Wiſdom's Goddeſs holds her reign, F 7 


With patriotic ſpirit fird,. ee ND DL 
You reluctantly retir' c. 5 Nh | 


But when the foe approach'd your coall, 
You nobly join'd the martial hoſt, 
Nor fear of death from foreign arms, 
Nor civil rage your ſoul alarms.” 
For learning form'd, for love and wit, 
* ſeemid for war's rude toils unfit; 
8 2 
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ZBut dreadful when led on by Bro wur, 
Vou made the fatal art your own, 
And poliſh'd by each ſofter grace, 
In war excel['d as well as peace. 


v DDD S 
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Pallas prepares the rattling ear, 
The ſhield, and helm, and rage of war! 
Eo! now the clarion's voice I hear! 
Its threat'ning clangours pierce mine ear! | 
And in the lines with brazen breath, _ 
The trumpet ſounds the charge of death 111 
With admiration 1 furvey 


The martial hoſt in dread array | 


The Youths! how valiant! juſtly great! 
Each hero burns ! with fame elate ! 


Whom Care, preventing wiles afar, 


* e CORE PEN. — Rn! ̃]— l AST n+ — 
© 5 5 ** 2 * 2 


Guides thro? the tumultuous war; 


«© May every happy omen wait 
To guide you thro? this hour of fate, 
And may the riſing tempeſt ſhake. 
Your foes, and dreadful o'er them break; VF 


O'er 


JUVENILE POEMS-: 


Oer them the deaf' ning ocean roar, EN 
And boiſt'rous ſurges daſh them on the ſhore.” 


* 


__ But lain would thou, Muſe, aſpire ? 
Such themes ſuit not my humble lyre. 
Beyond thy province ceaſe to ſtray, 

Nor vain attempt th heroic lay. N 

But crown'd with fragrant, dewy flow'rs, 
On roſy beds, in myrtle-bow” rs, 
To weave fantaſtic zarlands I 
Shall lay me down at eaſe to lie. 2 


** 


Por 
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* ; * 


THE DREAM. 


Anna, bright N pb, who long had frown? * 
To all my amorous glances blind, 


At laſt my conſtant paſſion crown'd, Cc, \ 
And now, as love could wiſh, was kind. I. 
eee ee 7 f 

[ claf] od the chanies to my heart, y. 
Enchanted with her ſnow-white frame, 1 
The ſweet illuſion made me ſtart, | 1 
I wak'd—for oh! *twas but a dream. An 

h 5 | | Bu 

by. 
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AN ELEGY © © 
ON San 3 of 752 Large 
„ 4 8 4 6 
Rev. JAMES SCOTT, 
2 EB e ; : 3 8 | 
f f 


Movrn all ye groves, indarker ſhades be ſeen; 
Let moans be heard, where gentle winds have been; 
Hibernian rivers weep your fountains dry, N12 
And all ye plants your moiſture ſpend and die. 
Ye melancholy flow'rs, which once were men, 
Lament until ye be transform d again. 
Let every roſe pale as the lilly bm 
And winter's froſt now ſeize the anemony. 1055 
But thou, O hyacinth! more vig'rous grow, ) 
In mournful letters thy ſad glory ſhew, WA ty 
Enlarge thy grief, and flouriſh in thy woe. 
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Ye gentle ſwans, that haunt the brooks and ſprings, 
Pine with ſad grief and droop. your ſnow white 


wings; 
In doleful notes the heavy loſs "SR 


Such as you ſing at your own funeral. 
For Scor r, your once beloved Scor r is dead 
His voice is gone, his tuneful breath is fled 1 
Tell it to all the neighb'ring hills and plains, 
Tell it to all Hibernia's nymphs and ſwains, 
And bid them, too, the diſmal tidings ſpread, 
* poor ScoTT's fate, of Pallas fav rite dead. / 


O Muſe l now ſing ana thy Grains Pane | !. 
Such as may melt, the fierce Elyſian queen, 
She once herſelf was pleas'd with tuneſul ſtrains, 

And ſung, and danc'd on the Sioilian plains... | 
Minerva too in ſofteſt ſtrain bewails 5 1 f 
Her hapleſs ſon, and his fled ſoul recalls. 


Nor do the graces failto bear a part 
With wretchell Pallas in her dae he heart.” 
«Thy hapleſsSc oTT nowdead” by turns wm 
And Arrive in grief the Goddeſs to qutvie.”' i! 
19 | Ev 


JUVENILE POEMS. 
val myſelf, did I at all excel, 


85 Mould try the utmoſt of my voice and i 
de ro move the dreadful, ruthleſs king of hell. 
But all in vain—my numbers are too weak, 
; o call thy dear, thy much-lov'd fav'rite ba | 
A 


or all a ſad and weeping mother's love, 


he deaf and ruthleſs Nees can move. 


There oo he like 2 pale and wither'd flow r, 
hich ſome rude hand has cropt before its hour: 
here view him dead, there heaps of flowers on | 
ind myrtle garlands laviſhly beftow. . 

me all ye Muſes, come, adorn his hearſe 0 


| ith living garlands and immortal verſe, 1 a 


2 


w IMITATION | 


OF THE. 


21 TH ODE OF HORACE, 


i 


77 ADDRESSED , ro THE 


"EARL OF ORMON D. 


” 
- : — KS 
* 1 2 2 


8 1 « 


SEE how the hills a are mhite with ſow, f 


The ſeas are rough, the woods are toſt,. „ os 


The trees beneath their. burdens bow, 


And purling ſtreams are bound in froſt. 


II. 


Diſſolve the cold with gen rous wine, 


Dear friend, and make à rouſing fire, 


_ *Gainſtcold without, and care within, 


Let both with equal force conſpire. 


With 


Vith 


III. 


With all things elke, come. truſt the Gods, 

Who, when they ſhall a calm reſtore, 
\nd ſtill the ſtorms that toſs the floods, 

Old oaks and aſhes ſhake no more. 

3 IV. 

All cares and fears are fond and mY 
Fly—vexing thoughts of dark to-morrow i! 
hat chance ſcores up, count perfect gain, 
And baniſh buſineſs, baniſh ſorrow ! 


| v., 
hilſt thou art ren, and gay and young, | \ 
Fer dull age comes, and ſtrength decays, | ( 

et mirth and humour, dance and ſong, 7 
Be all the trouble of thy days. 


„ 


he court, the mall, the park and ſtage, 
Wich eager thoughts of love purſue, 

ay evening whiſpers fit your age, 

And be to aſſignation—true. FN 

i Now 
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VII. 


Now love to hear the hiding maid, 


Whom youth hath fir'd, and beauty charms, 
By her own-tit'ring laugh betray'd, 5 1 

And fore d into her lover's arms, | 
Go—dally with thy am'rous miſs, 

And from the willing, ſeeming coy, 


Or force a ring, or ſteal a kiſs, - / 


. CDI ITCH, ora $447) ; 
For age will come, and then farewell to joy. y 


Pl 
Ar 


* 


via rs. 26 
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ns | Ho. Mn. 6 SMITH, 5 0 gt J 
| | 1250 on Hs | 


| LEG ANT. COMPOSITIONS. 


IR, 3 
7 As when the people of the Northern zone, 
OJ Feel the approach of the revolving Sun, 
Pleas'd and reviv'd they view the new-bora light, 
And dread no more eternity of Night; * 
Thus we, {who lately as of Summer's heat, 
Have felt a dearth of Poetry and Wit,) 0 


Once fear d Apollo would return no more 
rom warmer climes to an ungrateful ſhore. 


But 8 favirite of the tuneful Nine, 

ave made the God in his full luſtre ſhine; 
Pur night have chang'dinto a glorious day, 
ind reach'd perfection in your firſt eſſay. = 


T8 JovennLE POEMS. 


So the young eagle, that his force would try, 
5 Faces the ſun and mounts the r ſky. 


Others proceed to art by ow degrees, 

Aukward at firſt, at length they faintly pleaſe, 

And till whateer their efforts firſt produce, 

"Tis an abortive, or an infant Muſe. 
Whilſt your's, like Pallas, from the head of Jove, \ 
Steps forth, full-grown, with nobleſt pace to move, 
What ancient Poets in their ſubjects view, | E. 
Is here inverted, and this owes to you; 

Vou found it little, but have made it great, ; 

They could deſcribe, but you alone create. [| 


JUVENILE * 


ODE To CELIA, 


PLAYING ON THE HARPSICHO RD 
i AN SINGING, | 
Wu Celia ſtrikes the quiy'ring lyre, 
We, Joy runs thro? ev'ry vein ; 
I Each tender paſſion's all on fire, 
With her harmonious ſtrain, = 
With rapture filf'd the melting lay, 1 
Where every grace combine, | | 
I Steals every raviſh'd ſenſe aways N 
With ecſtacy divine. 


N III. „ 25 
M y ears forget t enliw ning ſound, 
My fault' ring tongue is loſt, 


y eyes in giddy miſts are drown'd, | 
"AM ſoul's in tranſport toſt. Es 


DE N 
| "8 ” _____ Wheneer 


28 —JovenILy ro urs. 


Iv. 
Whene'er ſhe moves the trembling keys, 
Or ſtrikes the warbling wires, 


5 They echo ſuch harmonious lays, 


That love itſelf inſpires. 
iO 


Her notes s alone will rage diſarm, 


Can heav'nly joy inſpire; | 
With pleaſure all my ſenſes charm, 
And ſet eagh heart on fire, | 
| ; + Mp 
O Cupid ! wound her with thy dart, 
And heal my tortur'd mind ; 


Reward a true and conſtant heart, 
And make dear Celia kind. 
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FEBRUARY, 


5 AN ODE. 


o * 
= Io 
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W 1nTER led in ſtorms long, 
Still demands the ſolemn ſong, 
Still the ſullen ether lours, 
Pregnant with the birth of ſhow rs. 
"iy ET Ns 
ime that haſtes with winged pace, 
hro? the vaſt expanſe of ſpace, = Js 
as driv'n Janus tardy train, | f 
Down the boſom of n TOONS ee eee '1 


| 5 ; 


. : 


s he flies, he haſtes to bring, 
5 = charms the youthful ſpring, _ | 
AR, F = Parent 1 
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- Parent of the golden hours ! 
Parent of the blooming flow rs 


"0 


td 3 a. 


But hark | in ſweetly varying notes, 
Throꝰ the groves what muſic floats l 
Tis the artleſs voice of love, 
'Learn'd below as taught above. 
Perch'd on the ſpray, w ith love elate, 
"Tis Lin. that calls his feather'd mats, 
With ſofteſt notes of gladſome joy, 
He woos, and wins the yielding cn. 0 
5 i Nip, „8. 
Tho the fields of ambient air, +4 Oo 
Fly the little, chearful pair, 
Sporting in the warmer rey : 
Of the ſun at higheſt dag. i 
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Ll * 1s » 
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. 


* oy 
: 2 5 „ 
J 29 8 


her 


. 
Where the little wanton leads _—__ N 


Thro' the groves, or thro! the meads, 
Lin. purſues her, claps his wings, 
T witters to o her, <hirps and gt. g 


. 


Now as on the teafleſs 1 pray, 
Lin. is hopping, blithe as May, e 
Cruel deed -a bullet flies 
Flut ring, down, he drops and dies }# 


On the bough in doleful note, \ 
Tun'd his mate her little throat, + * 
Seem'd to drop the pearly tear, 5 
Oer ber LO: 8, e bier. 

| Hanging 


* In allufio to a lianet being hot on Valentine's Day. 
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* 
Hanging o'er her filent ſpouſe, 
Midſt the yet uncloathed boughs, © © * 
His tender frame with grief ſhe ey'd, 
And has. with "_ with him died. 
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HYMN TO CHARITY. 


1 + | 
: * 


„ 14 


Propitious Pow'r deſeend, 

f every Chriſtian grace the queen, 
Of all mani Wed Hl. 
. ChARITY thou ſource divine 

| Of every heartfelt joy! 


0 ſcatter bleſſings round i is thine, 
And every care deſtroy, | 


bis 


111. 


6 counſel, in th Almighty mind,” 
The gracious purpoſe wrought, | 

To form the wonders of our kind, 
In figure, motion, thought. 


* 


1 


/ ITH melting eye, and breaſt ſerene, 


33 


T hou, 


PPP — 
= * | 8 2 
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Thou, the vaſt univerſe around = 
The forming line didſt draw 

The earth, and ſkies, and depths profound 
| Confeſs thy genial law. = 


| Where Seraphs ſtretch their radiant wing, | 
In ecſtacies ſublime, _ : 
"Tis thou exalt'ſt their voice to ſing, _ 
Throꝰ unexhauſted time. 


1 we. ny * — — a 
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In all the happy choirs above, 
"i Thy holy raptures flow ; 
The Deity himſelf is Love, 
They ſee, the feel, they know. 


a= ey, rs wor 
K — . 


On earthto ſpread thy precepts wide. 
The great Meſſiah came, 5 
For thee he liv'd for thee he died, 
To conſecrate thy flame. 
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VIII. 
His bleſt mole let us then, 
With eager ſteps purſi ue, 
\nd ſhew, by ardent love to men, 
We love our Saviour too. 
„ 
O deign, celeſtial ſaint, to ſhine - 
Upon our low abode z 


hile pilgrim-like we ſeek thy Mine; 
Enlighten thou the road. (ny 


as * 


x. 

do ſhall each deep- ſunk valley riſe, 

The tears ſhall ceaſe to flow ; 

nd mountains proud that brave the ſkies, 

Shall ſoon be levelbd lor. 
„ 

1 he thorn y brakes that clog the way, 

No lurking thief ſhall hide; 

or daring foe in open day, 


Inſult with cruel pride. 


His 


1 


No 


— .; ee he 
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No warlike trump ſhall wound'the easy 4 fiat zill 


No mournful voice bewail,, 
Bright hope ſhalltriumph'over fear, eval bin 
Patience o'er grief prevail. WH Ivo 


88 Ei 


XIII. 


Thus, ev'ry human woe repreſt, 


Fach tranſport made our own, / 


| Life ſhall in ceaſeleſs ſmiles be dreſt, 


Nor death ſhall wear a frown: - 
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JJV OR 
opfE To CUPID, 


HUMBLY INSCRIBED TO THE 


' COUNTESS OF CLARE. _ 
; "NING | 


" W HAT potent God 3 e orient 


' bow?re,:-4 i; 8 


Floats thro' the lucid air, whilſt living flow' Th 
With ſunny twine the vocal arbours wreathe, - 
And gales enamour'd heav'nly fragrance breathe, 
Hail pow'r unknown I for at thy beck, | 

JV ales and groves their boſoms deck, 

nd ev'ry laughing bloſſom dreſſes 

WWith gems of dew his fragrant treſſes!. 

ſcel, I feel thy genial flame divine, 

Ind hallow thee, and kiſs thy ſhrine. : 4 
| D „ Know'ſt 
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* Know'ſt thou not me.” —Celeſtial ſounds 1 hear 


* Know'ſt thou not me. —Ah ! ſpare a mortal ear 


46 Behold b —my ſwimming eyes entranc'd I raiſe, 


But oh] they ſhriok before nr exceſſive blaze! 


Yes, fon of 8 yes, Iknow 
Thy bloomy ſhafts and cany bow; 


Checks with ſmiling pleaſure beaming, 


Locks in braids ethereal ſtreaming, 
Thy ſcaly ſtandard, thy myſterious arms, 


And all thy pains and all thy charms. 


God of eich lovely ſight, each lovely courts, 
Soul-kindling, world-inflaming, ſtarry-crown'd. 
Eternal Cu e1Þ !-or doth Ps cue bright, 

Or beauteous CL ARE, give thee more delight? 
Where'er thy ſcat, whate'er thy name, 
Seas, earth, and air, thy reign proclaim: 


Wreathy ſmiles, and roſeate pleaſures, 


Are thy ſweeteſt, richeſt treaſures. 
All living things too thee their tribute bring, 
And hail thee univerſal King! 


hear 
lear! 
raiſe, 


2 


ud, 
vn' d. 


JUVENILE POEMS, | 39 | 


1 hy conſort mild, Affection ever true, 

Graces thy ſide, her veſt of glowing hue: 

And in her train, twelve blooming maids advance, 
Touch golden ſtrings, and beat the mirthful danoe, 
Thy dreaded implements they bear, 

And wave them i in the ſcented air, 

Each with pearls her neck adorning, 

Brighter than the tears of morning. 

Thy crimſon enſign. which before them flies, 
Decks with new ſtars the ſapphire ſkies. 

God of the flow'ry ſhafts and flow'ry bow! 


Delight of all above, and all below | 
Thy lov!d companion, conſtant from his bitrh, 


in heay'n. cal'd Anteros, and gay Spring on earth, 
Weaves thy green robe and jeſſamine bow'rs;, 
And from thy clouds draws balmy ſhow'rs. 

He with freſh arrows fills thy quiver, 

(Sweet is the gift, and ſweet the giver !) 

And bids the many-plum'd warbling throng 

Burſt the pent bloſſoms with their ſong. 

D 2 
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He with rich flowrets tips thy ruthleſs darts, 
Which thro! five ſenſes pierce enraptur'd hearts: 
Strong f un- flower rieh in odorous gold, 
Th? ancmony nurs'd in heav'nly mould, 

And lilies white, in ſilver ſmiling, 

With violets our ſenſe beguiling, 

And laſt, to kindle fierce the ſcorching las, 
Loveſhaft which Gods bright Bela name. 
Can man reſiſt thy pow'r when Phoebus yields, 
Phebus, who ſtill in Delos“ holy fields 0 
Tunes harps immortal, and to ſtrains divine, 
Dances by moonlight with the ſacred Nine? 
But when thy daring arm 1255 | 

At mighty Jove a loveſhaft aim'd 


Heas” n ſhook, and ſmit with FR . 5 6400 


Told his deep dread in burſts of thunder. 
Whilſt round thy beauteous litabs, an azure fire 
Blaz'd forth, which never muſt expire. 


lle bends tha luſcious cane, and twiſts the ſtring, 
Like bees, how ſweet, but ah! how keen their ſting 15 


O thou 


Tt 
I'h 


FC hi; for ages born, but ever —— 
For ages may thy victories be ſung ! 


Iro waft thee high above the tow'rs of kings ; 


Ihe haunts of bleſt, or joyleſs lovers, 
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\nd when the Graces ſpread their purple wings, | 
hilſt o'er thy throne the moon's pale light 
ours her foſt radiance thro? the night; 


ind to each floating crqud diſcovers 


hy mildeft influence to thy bard impart, 


ET 


ns robin. 


ON RETIREMENT, 
ADDRESSED TW. 
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1 


PLeasurE allures the giddy e 


The gay, the vain, the fair, the young, 
They bend before her ſhrine; 


She ſpreads around deluſive ſnares, 
The borrow'd garb of bliſs ſhe wears, 


And tempts in form divine. 


II. 


Can you, the ſlave of faſhion's pow'r, 


Enjoy the filent tranquil hour, 
And bloom with nature's glow > 

Or to the votaries of ſenſe, 

Can ſolitude her ſweets dipſenſe, 

And happineſs beſtow ? 


* 


.- 
* 


_ rovente porins.. | 
11. 
To you the groves no o pleaſure yield, 
Nor moſſy bank, nor verdant field, 
Nor odour-breathing morn; _ | 
In vain th ambroſial gale invites, e 
In vain alt nature theds delights, Dn | 
Vou view hercharms with ſcorn. 
How wretched that unfurniſhed mind, 
Which to all purſuits inclin'd, | | 
Is ever bent to roam? I nt 
Ah! quit that folly denten road, > 0 . 6 
Seek not for happineſs Abroad, N N 
She's gs found at home. 55 bt 0 anda . 
. re S599 0 '2A 
Let choice, not arias ſpleen engage, ow 
Your mind to quit the world's gay ſtage, 
Where folly's ſcenes are play'd; 


CF 


Sour diſcontent, and pining enter m 21713 an 

Attaint the fragf̃unde of the ar, rn 8 171 

And blaſt the ſilent ſhade. 8 | 
Not 
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I Not wounded by Misfortune's dart, 
I ſeck to eaſe the rankling heart, 
Of thorny, feſtering, woe; 5 
But, far remote from crowds and noiſe, | 
| To reap fair Virtue's placidjoys ; | 
ln Wiſdom's ſoil they grow. 


Ieek not pageant pomp nor weakh, . 


4 For, bleſt with competence and health, 5 
| "Twere folly to be great 
May I thro! life ſerenely flide, 
|. As yon clear ſtreams, which gently glide, 
Nor quitthislov'd retreat. | 


„„ 


Beneath this moſſy arch teclin d. 


2 


 ToveRtLE rorMs 128 | EY """l 
Than Frelis mirth can ive; : W 
0 
Here to the buſy world unknown, 1 2 
feel each bliſsful hour my ow en, 
And learn the art to ive. | 
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1 Thefollowing Lines were ſent to the Author, wick 


Fou wiſh to ſee my ſimple 12 9 858 


. Of thee, the queen of verdant meads, now on a 


a: a:Copy of a Beautiful Paſtoral on her Lamb, 
BY E M IELIA, 


"THE HAPPY SHEPHERDESS. 
"2 Tar youthful darling of the Nine, 
They pride ſo ſoon to call divine; 


ANY Win [ 2 


- : 


THE ANSWER. 
. 


| Trov ſweeteſt votary of the laurebd Nine, 
155 In whom both eaſe and elegance combine; 
My Muſe, untaught to ſtrike the martial ſtrings, But 


04 


FER 


my Ovvenius you, . 
JV e 
Pr pies hill, with'ſacred laurels crowd, 
id with bright lucid ſtreams encircled round. 
Vhere the gay loves, and heav'nly graces rove, 
7 ree and unbounded mid the mazy grove. | 


111. 


Chere oft” thy tender lambkin have I 8 f 
II Tiſking and ſporting on th enamelfd green, . 
Where on rich beds the fragrant flow'rets riſe, 
Beauteous, and varied with a thouſand dyes. 
„ 
Pye heard thee, like the mournful nightingaſe, 
 [Melodiobs ſing thy ſoft deſponding tale, 
All Nature ſeem'd attentive to thy ſtrain, 
And anxious to telieve Emilia's pain. i 
, But when you caught your tender ſambkin nean 
8. | He wip'd away the tender, trickling, tear, | 
Od He ſnatclt'J'a ſweet, and ſoft, neQateous kiſs, 
Wrap't up for ever [ti Kmbroſial bliſs, 


; Pure. 


„„ 
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Pure as th' dew of Heav'n at morning's dawn, 


Or can ſo ſweetly melt or elevate the heart. 
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VI. 


When lucid drops beſpangle all the lawn. 
Not all the riches of the orient ſpring, 
Such rural ſweets, ſuch heav'nly beauties bring; 


VII. 


Its odꝰrous ſpice, and balmy- breathing gums, 9 5 


Such pure, or ſuch ecſtatic joy impart, 
1622 


VIII. 


Ariſe, ariſe, dear Nymph ! exert thy pow'r 
To ope the blooming, richly-budding flow'r. 


The ſweet Emilia will her taſk purſue, 


Tocharm all nature and delight anew. 


